Hunt cmivled o goodly load of fusm

- which sot him o thiuking.
~ talked of making a lifotime fortuno in

“did not just undorstand s clearly as
~he ouglt, lio would pouder these things

—

Light Will Break Tomorrow,
What though our skios be overcast
And elowds of kroulile lower? '
+  Though disappointments crowding fass,
Seem lfe's nngratern! dower”
Though trinks throng upon our way,
Shall we snccum to sorrow
No! Lot us gather hope, and say,
Tl Hght will break tomorrow!

Though fickle Fortiune hides her face
Our braye endeasors scorning,

And role us of sote promised grace
Without a moment's warning,

Lot us not teemble ot her frown
Nor eare prdd trouble horrow,

It erashy our idark forebiodings dowe =
The light will break tomorrow’

“1-3'.1!1-! tho shad saow of the night
The weleome sin (% shining

The ¢ oids thit I
ave nll a silver lHning:

The durkest hour preevdes the dann,
And joy sucereeds to sorrow

Tl longest night will yor be gone,
And Hghn will hronk totnorrow!

—{Helen Wihitney € lark, n =atunday Nigh'.

EQUAL TO THE TEST.

1 pon our slghe

SON, denr, no ! Bossle 1Tant'l] novey
amount to niich of anything. Moty
enongh, if any one fancies vod hinie
and exes thnt have o yellow glinte  in

them ke w thgers, but that never was |

my style of benoty ! Glve me o git!
that has somcihing move subsiantiol
than moere good looks to fall
on {E the time shoald ever come when
it is necessary, instead of a girl who
has nothing more than some  monldy
classic on the end of lier tongue, or
somo  frittery fancy work forever in
hor fMlagors!™

“La, sakes, brother," foebly expos-
tulated Mes, Hant, “von look as If It
werd veally going to be! 1 know Bos-
plo ia foud af hier books
fominine fancies, Lut 1
the girl, I used to like 'om when 1
was her age! Dot 1 know she ain't
any more like Jessien or Minerva than
ey nre like her"

Abram A'vey wos (oo deeply on-
grossed in his sabjret to heed the
quiet sarensm in the last poruon of
lier response,

“Rtight, Ewily," vetortad, quickly,
““no wore she aiu't! Min

mid  pretey

don't blame

Jess or

conld take hold and do for themselves |

if they shoull ever Liuve to, but Bessie
thore—Inugh!™

Nobody saw a slender shndow  flit
neross (e window near which Abram
Alvey sat, nelther did they lenr the
footsteps which approached (e open
door, then swle swiltly and gnictly
Away.
masses of yed-brown hinle clustering
aronnd a sweet, serious face, out of
which shiona brown
which had Tin them the svellow gling”
to which Alram Alvey oljected,

Unwittingly Bessie Tunt hnd ovop.
hoard the whole of their ¢onversation
which alluded to hee! She had o book
in hor hand, nand as she  tarned nway
there wans just n suspicion of tears on
the long, silken fringo of Inslies uronml |
the brown eyes, a tremor in
curvoed, seusitive lips,

“1 wondo' she murmured, as she |
wont swilily down the grass-grown
path to ler favorite haunt wuder u‘
clomp of grocoful, silveey Luvclios, «if
Tam so very nsclesa?  Uncle Alvey
cortainly  thinks But," with a
sigh, 1 nover hal the strongth to |

“do all that Jessio and Minnie might! |
L wish 1 hind, though!” |

Poor child, she did not know, ml
who uttered this vain wish, that it was
literally like genftlng tho fale, feail
orohid blossomn on the strong, havdy
RNorthorn vosa!  Tho larsh remnrks
that slie hud overlienrd rauklod douply
In her beart just now,

But ©tratl is strangoer than fiction,”
Sunay skies und  faie promises sur
vounded Myvtle Farm and its inhabi-
tants ab present.  There was no fenr
of cusnnliles o the heart of honoat
John Hant, for, as he salil, Le'd «aid
by a considerablo pilo 1o use on a
ealny duy,” if the time ever came,
But they had wvo fear of its coming,
not they !

But, Ins fur the consistencies of hu-
aiityl Down in the progressive
own, near the outskirts of which
tood Myrtle Farm, once a weok John

A tall, slendder givl, with wave

the wile GVes

the

so!

produce ; there Lo hieard conversations
Men

aomo Lold spoculation; of geiling
seorpors” In grain, buying “low,”
“then selling <high,” and, although Le

a8 he jolted homewprd ovor the rough
vonds, aud the moro he
gt the wore fascloated and
ol he became.
nst, ono bright morning he
for the market nw usnal, bul
) Lilx cout, socurely wadded luto
. iis vest pocket, Was &

| boarable to the mmmm 1o

thonghit of the other possibility seemed
to tronblo him,

Ho seomed gonnsually restloss for
the next fow dava afier Lis veturn,
He was singalarly anxlous 12 read the
diily papors,

SN body'd think yon'dl been speeis
Intin®, John,"" observed Mrs  Hunt,
one duy, nd glie repented some remnrks
athied time before e honnd lew,

A queer look seitled over bis favo
bt bie mnde sio vesponise.

Bot ail ot ones utterod a silid
exelnnation and hin foct;
his face had grown nnusually pale mud
the hamed wlileh grasped s hnt (reme

li
started 1o

bled with nervons agltation,
Clanuat go np to town, Emily,” he
Whore's Beas#”

lier

oxclinimed, vt onee !
Mee  Hunt Jooked

| ment,

ST town!™ shie fepented, blankly.

nstonisle-

SWihy, you wis thove onle Ina Sai-
thay ! with n

alivnes nt the paper, whieh had  fnt-

Anything  happaned 2™

toredd nonheoded to the Qoor,

“No, not much, only—well, never
mimdh."”

Jesslen anid
Minervs camn in, two strong, flovid
givis with lond volves amd Blant wmnn-
ners,
"

Poor,mystitlcd Miys, Hunt shook her
hewmd,

1 don't know, girls, but he said he
wins polng In town.  Dusiness, |1

Two, thren hours past,

amd bnundiately  demanded

giess, "

 MHamph! "
WWhere's Besale?
“No,

Pvo forgot, DBut any rate, she's ronml

Joession
Iim?*

something

cjnenlated
Gione with
went

S foyp

somewlhiere,”

Tl Micgas Hunt exchanged glanees,

bt deigned no reply to the pntiml.
overworked mother, who was vather
afvald of these self=relinnt daughiters,

preferving in her heart gentle, misun-
dersiood Bassie bofore either.

Lv was severnl honrs past the time
for thelr early tes when John Hant
caome home,  Abramn Alvey was with
himy, and his Hps were compressed in
w thing, havd Tine,

Hunt  Limself, during the
shore thine be had been shsent, seemod
to have

Juhn

grown years older. e was

vested on (e table shiook s with
| palay,

His wife eame forwmed, seriously
a'armol.

“Wint happenad, John? Anything?
Be you siek?  Just sic down  and
me got you a good, strong cup o' ten
vighe wtl, 10 do  vou gowl,” for In
s dte of the clowds which sometimes
obstired theiv domestic horizon, Emis
ly Iluit wns  loyal and trne to the
man whom i her earlice youth she
hwil ehosen for batter, for worss.

He wmade o gesture of yepugnance
at the snggestion of foonl or drink,

L eun’t cat anything, wife,” he
anid, a8 he threw  Lis arme across the
table in o hopeless,

et

defecied
sl hid his faco upon them,
tell her Abram."

“Ue lins bean speentatin’,” went on
that individoanl, the righl lines in his
face never softening, the tones of his
voice hard aud matallic as cold sicel 3
sapecnlatin®y 1rell you, and has ended
by vuining his family, That's all!

Tualinong
Hl—]—

Mes, Hant sink hoelplessly into (he
nonves chade sl staved, spoechless,
at her brother,  Jessiea and Minerva
elung together on the sofn, nu expres-
sion of ulmost ladicrous dismay on
their faces,

“Welly, I never!” exclaimed Min-
arvn, the first to break the
silence that ensued,  «Futler,
ever possossed you 2

Jessioa snddenly burst into a violent
{it of weeping. The bent fgure Leside
the table nover movel.

“Father! Look up!”

Without a glance in either direction,
tall, steaight, with a bright spot burus
ing in cltlior check and & brillinnt
glitter in her eyos, Bessie suddonly
orossedl the room and knelt gently,
sympathetically, beside hor father's
chulr,

“Fathor!  Don'l take it so to heart]
It vannot bo so Lad, and,” in = lower
tone, I will help you now.”

Thon soln Ilunt raised lis head, a
gleam of hope stealing into his droayy
eyes ma he plaesd his  hand tendorly
among the red.brown tresses cluster
ing nbove the high white brow.

“You, Bessic?”?

“Yeas, fathor," she responded quiet-
ly. “Tvy me and see.”

And so It proved. Tho test of
which Abraum Alvey liad ofton boasted
bl ut last come.

But conirary to his expeotations,
Jessica or Minerva, the eself-rollant
girls,” did not como up to his stand.
ard,  They “hung around,” as ho ex.
pressed it, bewonnlng thole wnlucky
fate and making the place slnost un.

heavy
What-

pale, restloss, and the hand which ho |

leas one,” eameo to the fore. The <frits
tory fancy work™ that Abram Alvey
lind 8o scornfully condemuned, proved
s worth. Blithely the bright stecl
neadls tlew through ganze and sk,
and for the Jdainty creations tiurned
ot by the ddeft fingers Desslo re-
cerved a snng eompetonee,  Her time
was almost takon up, but somehow
she managed to erowd in a fow musie
pnpile, aed g0 ald s teitle  wore Lo
thelr ineome.

Al It was afier giving n lesson one
doy that she eimo fn, and throwlng
| nalite hor hat, laid ber flushed, bright

faze on the pillow beslde hor father's,
| Mo touked st ey ¢omdly, but in a dep.
recnl g way.
| ".“) deny,”
woenk

he snid, In n strangely
vulos, “you will kill yourself
| working so! If only Jess or Min®

She placed her hand on Lis mouth
with o guick, guaint gesture,

©No more ffs," poapn,  pleasze,™ sha
[ saiely Hghely.

to wik s

cAnd 1 oam not golng
liard Papa, Ralph
Dreane hins asked me o marey Lim s

o,

| 1 wsiidl—1 would!"
John oot remem-
He belonged to oune of
thie best familles In town,
For the broken man
gnzod Into the fresh, faie face, then
[ diew her eloso to lils Diroust,
| won bines you, my dnughter,” he
: gald, huskile,
And Jession and Mineyva?
married she tonk
| her fathier, mother and two sisters
| home with her o the handsome homa
| her

Ralph Dhauno!

bered Wi,

e Instant

l Wien Hossle was

Iusband gnvo her, amd tlhiey are
| therve, bemonniing their fate even yel.
- Boston Gilobe.

o —— —

Ilhu.r[nnlm.r of Onr Uniderstanding  of
| Storms,

In the year 1821 a severe storm pre-
viiled along the Eastern eonst, which
for many years was known na ihe
Ygvoat September gale.”™ Tt held that
title untll Septomber, 1869, when au-
other aml more remarkabls ove ocs
curred, which ratheér  alstarbod Its
clnim to the It wes n little
time after this dest storm  that Red-
tiold, while making a journey in
Muosanchusetts, wan sirnck by o some-
whiat cuvions faet,  He noticad that
In Massachuseits the trees prosivated
by the wimd, oll lny with thelv hemla
tw  the showing that the
wale thevs was from  tho northwest ;
[but in O the
[down inthe same storm Iny head to
| the novthiwost, showing that the gale
had bowi

honaor.

sonthenst,

mnectieut trecs blown

e wseer-
tadned, moreover, that whon the wind
was blowing southeast fn Aididle.

| town, his home, It was northwest at

o place not seventy miles from there.

It was then that the Llea flslicd

his mind that the gale was o

progressive whiclwind,  That was a

great thonght. [t was snel a flash of

perception as came 1o

sonthenst one

NEVoRs

when
he contiected the falling apple with
the planets [n space. It was such an
insightinio the meaning of n fact ns
Jamos Wait had when he saw the
possibilities of the fores that waa
ratiling  the 1id of the kettle on Lis
mother's five, The  dovelopment of
that idea wus dostived  one day to put
todfiehl in the ranks of the groat
sulentifie thinkers of his dav.  1le
made this storm the basis of his in.
vostigntions, following lis tescarclies
into its movements by a cureful col.
lection of facts in relation to others
ke it.  For ten years he studled, and
examined and comparod s facts, bes
fore e published his theory of
storms, —[Popnlae Sciones Mouthly,

e -

Newton

Queen Vietoria's German Side,

I heurd an amusing story about
Englani’s Queen  the other day, 1
don’t think it ns ever beon published,
but the nuthenticity was vouched for.
It seems that an English woman,
whose nume was given to me, la on
quite intimate terms with the royal
fawily, though she is without tigle;
Just o plain ©Mrs,” and from acountry
tamily, One thme she, with hey ilitle
clilld, theee yoars od, was Innehing
with the Queen, Al the table were
Princose Beatvloe and seversl others,
The Queen, in the course of thoe lnnch,
took up a chickon wing in her fingors.
While shie was onjoying the swectness
of the ment next (ho bone the litile
clifld looked np and quickly said:

“Pigeec! Pig-co!” Evory one was
horrified. The mother folt as if she
would like to sink ont of exlstence.
The Queen went on for an fnstunt
with the morsel which she was lold-
lng Tn her flugers and then anid:

“You are right, my dear. An
English Indy wonld not tako u chicken
wing In hev fingors, but you must boar
In mind that 1 am s German woman,”

Aud sho calinly flnished the wing.

mmhmmdn low #'gh of iclief

I

Lo mother sud child were, on
g leave, X

" PENNSYLVANIA PICKINGS

BOME IMPORTANT HAPPENINGY

Biate,

' Of Intareat to Dwsllara in the Keyston
|
| TILE TROOPS CONGRATULATED,

GOVERNON FATIIHON EXPRESSES APPRECTATION
|. OF THE MILITIA T WOIRR AT HoMESTEAD
I To eelieving the Dividlon of the National
Giuard from further servics, Hovernor 'at.
tion, in & speoial order taed from the Ad.
Iitant teneral's department, dosires to ex-

| press o the offeers and enlisted mon  his
mppreciation  and vongratilntions He
adde

| “The promiptness with which yon e

Foapatidesd o bl stididen call, ths sigorgns bx-
antion of the vommands, the solilerly con
et ot the place of disturbanes dxmon
| strate that the commuand of the Constitution
thnt ‘the freeme Commonwealth
shinll bie armed il el ined

lor line bhevn
Inlt abeyisd You have
" thn o fldenoe deserved
the eeatitade and won the wilmiraton ol
| yomr fellow eitizons in vour gmtriotle  sor
Viees to tanininin the law of the lapd and

thie liberty of the citeens

AR | U MHIA R CRLEERATION

M. Ploasant oponed a threeadnys' Colome-
ian evlobration Wednesday morning with
n fantastio parade, the like of which the
stitdd old town nevee bofore snw,  The First
: ward pnbliv sehool brilding e been  tirm-
ed fnts booths for the exhibition of every-
thing in the line of merchiandise, art amd
the antique.  Odn the groumds in the rear of
the bailaing under Tminense sretclies  of
canvass, nre the live stock and inhchinery
il ere aleo pre hebd every Kind of  dush
Il whio attensdod 1 he recent cont
ty foir say it wasn't to be compared to thia
Tomorrow will e farmer s duy, and on
Friday the school  elildren will liold forth,
I'he attendance todny entfmpted ot

AT

wn

wants BAOEO0 pasvoes,

Alves MLV Tavlor, the we!l known dealer
Ity ol weed] smypiplien, niel whose place of bus
Poes dn I PR, has sied  the Pitte
burg. Cinclonatl, Chiengo wod - &1, Louds
road for S30L000 damueges for injuries
ceived while traveling on the roml. « She re
sides of Washington, and was  secnstomsd
to o i andd out of the eity meh day.  Last
Tupe white the tralnmien were attempting
to make a running awiteh here, she was
Hhrow foree of
the ears coming together and received » se
vere sprain of the baek

CMUNPBER AT POTISVILLE

At Dottseilie. Mpaler, nward constabilo ang
exalepty sherift of Schuylkill connty, shot
Willtwm Kep'ey, killing him almost in-
stantly.  Repley, his wite and brotherls
Inw were on their way home and meta
party of intoxieated youns men, who in
sitltedd them.  Zeigler run out with his re
solver, threatening to shoot some  one if
they id not moveon.  Kepley, it is said,
muode some romarks, when Zelgler eaught
and shid Lefm,

across severul seats liy the

FATALLY SHOT BY NEBGLARS
Rurglars entered the resldence of Joseph
Diske at Wilkesharre  Mr. anid Mrs. Disks
were arounsed ana one of the burglars fiesd

Lwo shiots ab the former. One strick him
by the Trand and the others just above the
Lioptt

Iviexnianies destroved the lnres harn on
the Jumes Byverly farm, near Greensbire,
i o with norses, foed wod farming  fin
l.l ments, A dwelling honse at Stanfler, on

the Me Pleasant branch was slso burned by
tre tlends  Loss 85000 shightly insured,

Nuw Casrep phigsioiune nee pagaled ovey

the denth of Mary Atkincon, pged 21, Mon-
iy eventing. She retiied Thursday  in
secmiigg gooud health, and Fridoy  was iy

Sl ol b withont
althongh  she ap

goversd o be oo e
having spoken o wonld,
penred to be conselons

Fny e Bawe, n well-known citizon of
German Va ey, near Hontingdon while st
tern gt bigg o boned o Ponpsy bvianda radlrond
tran ar Mount Upion fell under the wiieels
and was instontly kided, He wias 5 vesirs
ol nge wnd leaves a tamedy

Fovnrees men were buriod by the eaving
in ot o sewor at Harrishure”  Two wepe
Eilled and twelve were resened alive,

A spoorrso necldent at
rosuit in the dewth of ©W& moen Tliree
Ttnlinns noped ¢, Gavonio, . Sessl  pnd
Lawrenee Maushin went out hnuting o at
temnting to oross . fonce both  barre's of
Musita' s ahot giun were exploded and  the
shot stenek the other  Talians, Muasing
comipanions, who bl fust crosed over

walhannn  will

Bir three light rains have fallen in Cen
ter eonnty, sinee July 4 and the streams
mid wola gre rpldly  deying up. Typhiokd
fever toepddemic tn mony placos, owing to
the stngnunt water people  were compellad
todeink

pery mgn cmpioyird ot 8 mine near
Wilkestiarre bave been worded ot different
tmes by Beling shot atin g mysterions wnn-
ner white passing nlonga lonoly  place on
their way to work,  Frank Hardening was
worthded o the thigh, Jolin Everbinet in the
foat wodd Jobn Fromont in the brenst

At Trent, Jacob Remmitiger was  killed
in n finaway,

H. T, Kevey, o ldvear-old boy llving
near  Uniomtown, fell wrom o tree while
| gathering nuts, sl was instantdy Kisled

Ture poople of  Funthmedon, tre  beine
forroriasd by bueglors. Scarcely w night
lins pursssd of Inte but «hint one or mors
places hiave been robbed,

Nuan Mechonioshurg, Willlam Reed was
smboshed  and nmnh-rml by Saul Stons
Sunday nlight, and the latter s still at large
Hoth men wero courting the same girl,

JT, Kevuey, o brakeman on the South-
wost Pennsylvanin rood, was futilly Injured
wt Uniontown wille coupling cars.

Jospen Doxener, a Dalthmore and Ohlo
brakeman, fell from o tealn at Taylorstown,
and recelvind fital injuries.

Tuw fall of some broken machinery in ap
Altoona rewer whioh wis belty ropaired, in
stantly killed John Young.

Amrrast Gesenan Gerestase  denies
that the calling out of the troops for Home-
s end will cost the Stato #0000, Te suys
the totnd will be about &00,1K0,

Prren Ganeey, of Philudalph’s, who has
been an inmate in the House of Correction
J0 times, (u sttempting to escape from there
by means of an _improvised rope, 1ell 48
feet and was killid.

Mike Ricw and Antonlo Carletto were in-
stantly killed and  Archangel Rich was
futally injured by jumplog from a runaws
I'ui on the Sugar Run rallroad, near Brod-

111%:“[“ E'muus of ub'ulinulm:u Iwho ’lltonl,:
i Hloek of sheep recently, isoguin in ju
rtenling Dl\fidl:ileun'l }’“h'l:u ut Rankin.

A minven named Lavis fell 1, a
freight train at Phil und died of Lh
w'll pabury

Jeaniae Miro

OAPTURE OF TMY CLIFLON,
An Anzonnt of the Baitle of Snlias
Pans Ly o Pastisinane,

T wonid Hke ta
troee my retollee
thon of the hattlo
of Habine  Paas,
Tox.in which the
.8 8 Clinon
wil destoyed wnd |
her erew autl ane

company of Tith
M. Y. taken
pPrisonerns I

1) blao ke o
cotrent & nilaske
tamin’ the sambes

af the Conlviles

rate  forces that

. woere iﬂ Vi1
. S nronnd Sahine |
.-".‘.‘.‘3\-;3,-]’:”1 nrel Benn

ot The “Avalanohe-Appesl™ suid
there was only 49 mon on tni confade. |
rato sithe. and they were out of nmmu
nition,  That puper ern tell this tale
to the Marines. The men who manned |
the fort swere ealled the Davies Goarids

Houston Tex,, and were olways nn-
derstood by me to number 110 oflicers
antd men,

Capt, Davies was the commander,
but somehow he never showed up
whon there was any fghting on bend,
On those intoresting ocensions he dol
egatod his power to  Lieut, Richard
Dowling, kecause Dick [ ouppose
eold handle an  lrish company in o
fight Letter than he coulil; and if Dick
was killed, what matter, It was like
the other Irishman that wan going to
be hung—he was wand to it

how this was, and give you some ficts

Wo had a doserter from  the  relivl
ariny on board, he wie seeond-class
lireman and his name was Joe Bowers
When be saw the white flug was going
to be holited, e made n break for life
and liberty, Me jnmped in to the Ar
izons, as she wus the nearcst ship in
the offing,  When the reliels gaw him
they ealled out to him to come  back,

don't know,

The rebel steamer Roebuek vame up
at this time, and we were ordered
abionrd by the Captain of this Infantry
eonipany that did the shooting ot Joe
Bowers, and this company guardod us
to Desumont; so there wore
who were at Sabine Pass on the Cone-
fodernte stde that wi know ol When
we prisoners arvived at Beaumont we
Wwere put on a train and sont to Hous.
ton, where we arrived that night.
Next morning the duily paper came
out—the “Telegenm™ or “Tolegraph,”
I torget which name it was—that gave
an nocount of the fight at Sabine Puss,

Alter giving n puff to the
Guards nnd Licut. Dick Dowling, the
srticle in the newspaper went on to
suy: “After the destruetion of his gon
boat Gen, Franklin put bis il be
twoen his loga and went in o dog's
trot back to New Orleans, like the
whipped our that he was. DBotit is
to be regrettod that he did not land his

they had o warm reception  for them.
Ul committes which was appointed to
receive him was Gen, Sterliog  Price,
Lren, Tom Green, Gon. Dick Tavlor, «
letachment from Gon, Kirby Smith ot
shteveport, andl two brigades from
ion, Griffin’s army; all  these
Lo undder the eommmuand of oue Cosnr i
tien. Magroder.”

Now listen to thns  Avcording to
thele own tecount they could have had
jo less than 80,000, the whole Confedl-
srate army of the Trans mississippi, to
ippose Gen, Frankiin if Lo had to land
B Nexas sotl 1 distinetly remembe:
hearing the nlorate  aay:  *We
an support the sky  with bayoncts,
wh 1" And now all this grand army
scut®™down to 40 men,  They might
mve made it (fty men just for even
aumbors,  But | suppose the ex-Con
federates wonld wot tell u lie for one
man,

As to the Ciifton, she was a double
ender; that s, she had o rudder fore
id  aft, sod she conld  back or go
shoad without having to mnke a cir-
cuit, All told, bererew numbered 175
men: but at the battle of Sabine Pass
wo had n company of Sharpshooters
from the 75th N. Y. She had 10 guus
—eight 08 -pounders, broadside guns;
one B0-popnder Purrott rifle, and one
S<ineh  Duhblgren smoothbore.,  The
Dahlgren and Parcott were plvot-guns;
the Duhlgren on the forcastle or for.
ward, the Parrott on the quarter-deck.
By turning the pivot-guns on port o
starbonrd butteries, we had slx guns
in o battery, The day of the fight we
fought the port battery, There ia the
Clifton as she stood manned and armed,
and her gons In position, the Sth day
of September, 1883, wlien she got or-
ders to go up and take the fort at the
mouth of Sabine Pass. After gotting

stgnals from somebody, and we ans
wering, “All hands up anchor” was
called. Then, after the annhors were
up and fast, “Nigger Louey” beat
“General quarters,” and right mereily
did we respond, for tho cld Clifton
and lher crew were vets, and hiad had
many scraps with the rebs belare, in
which we came out victorious.

The Clifton steamed to the fort st
half speed. Our guns opencd with

wore te
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| going oir way,

‘ you eoulil pat yonyarm down  in

| poor headway firiog theimn.

|

; 3 4|

an urtillery organiziation recraited in l
|

Abont the “ammunition glvipe ont |
Just as the Clifton  surrendered, dand
wbout there being no one in the fort
but 49 men, let we go down  and see

and o eompany of infantry that lay
coneenlad came out and tdred at him,
but the tide woe gomg out and  soon
took him out of musk Then
she S<ineh Columbind fort |
was nemed with fired a lenst two
rounds per @in st i Whether Joe
ever reached liberty or woag shot |

149 mon |

Ihavies |

bBlue-conted invaders on Texne soil, for |

—

The rabiu answored our fire at fereular
Intervile,  Thoy made good line shots,
hut sl to high. Wo got close to the
fort, and  the sharpshoo ers opened,
Then the signal bell is
given, il the old  Clifton
uoes ahead at fll wpeed; we are now
nhreast of the fort, the guns ronring
snd muskets rattling—everything s
Bomp. bump: every-
body fills forward—the old Loat 14
sground right under the nose of the
Philiatines,

When the rebs saw this they gave
one yell, and how they poured it ints
us was noenntion, I was their innlpg.
apel they kept in until the gamo was
oyer

When the vergnl gronnded she alow-
ed her head towards tne fort, which
anly left us throe gunn for wse,  Boin
the muzzle was shiot off byt we Tonght
on, and thoss thut were not wanted to
man the gand, Tonght  with  Bateld
rifles.  Soon cur ather hrondside gun
wuw knocked off thy ounfringe; but wa
fought them with the S-noh gun, and

it
fight

were &o
we  mado
We had

and of course it was useleoss t
latiges, hesides our Enflelde
shogged with powder that

i to jam the ramrod agninst the side of

the ship to forcosthe hullet home,

About this tiime vvery one was lonk-
ing for Franklin's traops, which be had
i promised to land below the fort: but
anry n troop came, and something had
to be done or we would be all killed,
Ihere was grape and shell from the
fort, aplinters trom the ship's side, hot
water nnd steam, all pressing the ques-
o, “What's to be done,” and we sur-
rendered,  When the white flag went
up ngreat many of the bogs criel like
babies ue thy idea of being trapped in
¢« mud-hole in Texas,

curses loud endd
igainat Franklin and
My opinion i, that if Franklis had
mude a show of linding teoops, the
ehels would hove ran, and would not
have stopped natil they atruck the Rio
Frande.

deep went ap
his cxpedition.

There nre gunhoais i the river, with ev-
eryvthing setene

We will make they puy some other day for
the biattle nt Sabine.’

But we dido’t make them pay any-
thing: for, according to nnother prison
poet, Col, Duganne, | think, “We
hunted the small deer they call gray-
| backs in rebel prison until the war
was over."—Jlony Canniy, in Nation-
al Tribune,

WHMERE COLUMBUS DIED.

Honwse Silll  Aranids, Although

Crumbling Into Deocay.

On the Calle de Colon, a dingy,
narrow old  street In Valladolld,
wbout 200 yards long, stands the
touse in  which Columbns died,
ilthough fast erumbling Into decay,
I'he fact that it does stand is not
| due to uny effort taken for It
| preservation, but rather to the solld
| ity of 1ta constraction. 1t 1s of con-
siderable sfze, and was, no doubs,
{ orlginully constructed fur some peor
son of ok and positlon. The en

trance {s through n great Normag
archway of stone, and the sntrance
null 13 spaclous, while the staircase

I8 broad and ite incline so gentla
| that one might almost drive up It
The basement of tho bullding is o
stone, though the upper stage Is of

Tho

brick, covered with stucco—or a
much stuecen as has survived the
ravages of time. The outer wall

are massive, and their interior I8, ne
doubt, eamposed of a speecles of con
erete, or mixtura of mortar, pabble
ond frngments of stone, whioh fgurs
strongly in all old Spanish stract
ures,

| Nonatlon In the world, perhaps
| hns less respect or appreclation for
the antlgue and time-honored thao
| hava the Spuniards, The house
| where Colnmbus died i3 now used as
| & cow-stable, Above the stone arch:
way 18 a timostained medallion,
bearing a man's head, standing ont
in bold rellef on the stucco. Un
derneath is the cngraven inscription

“‘Aqui murio Colon—Ano  1508."
(Hera  died Columbus, year 1508.)
Ulose to this hangs a small sign

bourd, with the following inserip
tlon:  “New milk sold here; yon may
see It milked.” An old woman liv
Ing there gives lourists some jnfop
| mation.

l Upon entering the anclent struet
are one steps into the spaclous en
trance hall, which s pitched with
smiall pebbles. On cither side I8 a
large door-way, but the doors have
heen rrmoved, and through the open
Ings one can see the cows standing in
rows  Twenty cows are stabled In
the lower part of the houso. ‘The
ecowman and his family live ug
stairs. One I8 quiekly led into @
lavge room woverlooking the street—
the room where Columbus died. The
windows are furnished with massive
fron gratings, as, indeed, are all the
windows In the house. A thin pap
titlon, running half way across the
room, forms a small recess or alcoba,
In which is an old wooden bedstead,
| with a wretchod straw pallet and a
| scanty covering of old clothes. On
| such u bed, probably, died the great

| tlseoverer in poverty and desolation

In the middle of the partition s o
little square window, through whick
anyone sleeping In the alcoba mighi
see If any one entered the room.
The walls, bare and disenlored with
age, look as if they had nov beep
whitewashed forat lenst a century,
The floor is of square earthen tles
the same on which Columbus trod
four centurles ago. In this room he
was for a long time a prisoner, Ip
that alcoba, where the cowman and
his wife sleep every night, the grea
discoverer died. Near the head o
the bed the form of & cross ha
been seratched with some 8 in
strument deep io the ar the
wall. Traditlon says t Columbus
made the eross,

shrapnel  shell  and  five-sscond
fuse. During this time you eould
1 soe the fort for the smoke of
wrsting shells, so rapid did we fre,
' (& T.‘-. - B < ~
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